women who had undoubtedly been violently in love with me,
and some fifteen to whom I had paid a compliment or two. The
rest was a fabrication, many of the names having been copied
from the account books of my servant's father, a wine shop keeper.
"When Leporello had made as much mischief as possible
between me and my wife, he got rid of her simply by running
away. Meanwhile, I had retreated to a house of mine in the
country, where I tried to amuse myself by mixing with the peas-
antry. Their simplicity at first interested, but soon saddened me.
My ill luck, too, pursued me. One day, walking upon the village
common, I came upon the Commandant's daughter, still in deep
mourning, which became her very ill, with poor Ottavio at her
heels. Fortunately she did not recognize me in the open daylight;
and I might have got away with a polite speech or two and a
private exchange of signals with Ottavio, had not my wife ap-
peared, from the clouds, as it seemed—and began to abuse me
quite frantically. Had she exercised a little self-control she might
have betrayed me at the first word to Ottavio's betrothed, Dona
Ana. But she was quite out of her senses; and I simply said so,
whereupon she rushed away raving, and I after her. Once away
from Ana, and knowing that I could do no good to Elvira, I went
home as fast as I could. I had invited my peasant acquaintances to
a dance that evening, the occasion being a wedding between a
couple of my tenants, who were having a very pleasant party at
the expense of my carpets, my furniture, and rny cellar. But for
this I should have left the place forthwith. As it was I resolved to
leave early next morning. Meanwhile, there was nothing for it but
to change my dress and receive my guests as pleasantly as pos-
sible. They were noisy and clumsy enough after their first strange-
ness wore off; but my attention was very soon taken from them
by the entrance of three masked strangers, in whom I instantly
recognized my wife, Ana, and Ottavio, Of course I, pretending
that I did not know them, made them welcome, and kept up the
dancing. Ottavio presently managed to send me a note to say that
Ana had suddenly recollected my voice and had sought out and
talked over her grievances with Elvira. They had become fast
181

